CHAPTER 295 


May 30, 2014 


“Don’t you think you’re gonna need a bigger rock?” 


The group had all gathered around towards the building they saw in the distance, 
which much to their gratitude was close enough to make a leap towards... though 
that was just as much a curse as it was a blessing, because no one wanted to jump 
on top of broken glass; it tended to get lodged in the skin rather easily when one 
applied a lot of pressure, or in this case, gravity. Justin had leaned down to the dirt, 
running his fingers along the surface before picking up a small little rock; too big to 
be considered a pebble, but not large enough for it to appear to carry much weight 
to it. It was clear the rock was there to try and bust the window so they would have 
an opening (Justin hoped to god Junpei was right about that people in coffins thing, 
if only because he didn’t want to be caught if Junpei was wrong). It was perhaps for 
that reason that Yosuke was confused by Justin settling for such a tiny little stone. 
He would have found a rock the size of his fist. That would be sure to punch quite 
the hole in the window’s surface. Perhaps he didn’t realize Justin was a master of 
breaking and entering, even if he tried not to make a habit of it. 


“Oh no, a small rock like this’ll do the trick.” Justin tried to explain, tossing it up in 
the air, as if to show off its aerodynamics, catching it on its eventual descent back 
towards the ground. “I tried throwing a pebble at Chie’s window once to get her 
attention at night. Ended up shattering it.” Justin went on, smirking slightly, as if 
proud of the vandalism he had done to his girlfriend’s house. Chie didn’t seem too 
happy about that, though also oddly enough, amused by it. | mean, no one wants to 
have their house vandalized, but if there was any way to have it done, might as well 
have it be the result of a horrible backfired attempt at trying to be cheesy. Like... in 
a funny kind of way. 


“It’s true. If Justin wasn’t so good at running away Dad would have killed him.” Chie 
backed Justin up, an eye witness to the power a rock the size of one’s fingernail 
held when thrown at the right velocity and the right angle. And at the right kind of 
glass of course. There were a lot of factors as it would turn out when breaking 
someone’s window. Justin shook his head slightly. He resented having a reputation 
for running away, even if it was HALF true. On one hand, Justin could only run so far 
before he felt his lungs giving in. He wasn’t exactly athletic after all, so he lost his 
breath rather quickly. All the same, he had escaped from her father on several 
awkward occasions from her house. Having a good scope of the land, and in some 
cases just having some Serious balls, tended to do a world of good when he was 
trying to make his escape. He had learned his lesson with trees though. Mostly 
because he eventually started to remember he broke the tree branch so there was 


nothing for him to jump out to from Chie’s window. He also had a bad tendency to 
not look where he was going, in case you’re wondering. 


“Alright, all yours then.” Yosuke sighed, stepping aside. If it worked, it worked; if 
not, they got a bigger rock. Debating over how big a rock they would need was kind 
of pointless when they were everywhere, and more importantly, one hundred 
percent free. They could throw all the rocks they wanted to bash that window open; 
no skin off their bones after all. Justin positioned himself, crouching down slightly so 
as to keep his aim steadier, one eye closed, pebble rolling around between his index 
finger and his thumb as if he were analyzing the texture of its surface. His arm 
slowly retracted back towards his side; he was clearly trying to flick the rock as 
opposed to tossing it, which in truth was probably to his benefit since it was a 
lighter, smaller, and more aerodynamic object than a large rock would be. He’d be 
able to launch it fast. He licked his lips before keeping his tongue in place with his 
teeth with dreadful anticipation. He was putting a lot of effort into lining up a shot, 
which gave off the impression that this was his last bullet so to speak, when in truth 
he had nigh-infinite ammo at his feet. Eventually he tossed it though, and all that 
effort to get a good shot paid off. The pebble melted through the window like a 
bullet through skin. Now, the window wasn’t completely broken, but it did leave a 
sizable hole, which would no doubt make it easier to break by just tossing shit at it. 
Or, if anyone was feeling particularly daring (read: Justin) throw a body at it. 


“Should be clear now.” He reassured everyone as he got up from the ground, slowly 
backing up to put some distance between him and the window, a running start if 
you will, before darting forward towards the edge of the hill and straight towards 
the window. Once everyone figured out what he was trying to do, they were 
needless to say rather alarmed. He didn’t exactly have a sizeable hole in the 
window yet; he was counting on his body mass being able to break the rest of the 
window; which it probably could, but there would no doubt be a lot of glass in his 
arms when all was said and done. Before they could stop him from taking his leap of 
faith though, he was already at the edge of the hill, and before they knew it, 
airbourne. He leaped towards the window, which wasn’t a particularly large jump 
mind you, so perhaps they were worrying a little too much about him not being able 
to make that jump or latch on to something... Of course, given that he hit the glass 
like it were made of rubber then immediately proceeded to fall down the length of 
the building, perhaps they were right to have worried in the first place. Chie 
immediately rushed over to the edge of the hill to look down, searching for Justin 
amongst the chaos. 


“Justin! Are you all right!?” No answer. “Come on, don’t do this to me... Where are 
you!?” She continued. Much to her agonizing displeasure, it remained silent as she 
sent question after question down the crevice. It was so dark in the gap between 
the building and the hill that it was impossible to make out his figure either, so she 
couldn’t tell if something had seriously bad had befallen Justin when he fell to the 


ground below. Thankfully enough, it seemed Justin was just suffering from a pretty 
bad case of shellshock and was trying to get his bearings. 


“Y-Yeah, I’m fin- God that’s gonna sting.” He mumbled to himself, feeling around his 
flesh for any cuts or foreign objects that may have lodged itself in his flesh when he 
hit the ground. He had kind of impaled his hand on a twig, but only through the 
skin, so he gave that a quick tug and went on his merry way... Minus of course the 
pain of having a twig lodged under your skin; that kind of sticks with you for a while. 
Other than that and a very sore back though, his body seemed to be in tip-top 
shape. No visible injuries other than the bruising along his spine. 


“Jesus Justin, what were you thinking!” Chie scolded him from above, sighing with 
the relief of a thousand men. It was bad enough he wouldn’t answer her when he hit 
the ground, but the fact that he had even jumped to get through a mostly closed 
window in the first place was just So mind numbingly dangerous and dumb that she 
couldn’t help but be angry at Justin for scaring the shit out of her like that. He 
sighed a bit as he tried to get an idea of where to go from here. It was too dark to 
really see, so he was using his hands to feel around for the empty spaces. In front of 
him was a brick wall, as was evident by the slightest gaps in the concrete texture 
where the bricks connected themselves to each other. To his sides, absolutely 
nothing. But what interested him the most was what was behind him. The grassy 
texture of the hill he had fallen from didn’t surprise him so much as he noticed it 
actually had a very slight slope here; one that had been impossible to see from 
standing on top of the hill, but was all too obvious as he fumbled around in the dark. 


“Hey guys? | don’t think we need to go through the window. There’s actually a very 
steep slope here; you could just slide down.” Justin pointed out. Granted, it might 
hurt a bit on landing, because as he said, the slope was pretty damn steep, but the 
way he Saw it; he’d rather roll down a hill then get broken glass in his skin. The 
others stared at each other for a moment, almost ashamed to think they didn’t just 
think of rolling down the hill in the first place. | mean; it WAS a hill. 


“_,.Well when he puts it that way...” Yosuke mumbled a bit. He did have his 
wounded girlfriend in toe, and this way they could all get into the city at once with 
minimum injuries. No seriously, why HADN'T they considered doing that first. “Is it 
safe to go down there, or...?” 


“Well apart from a couple of sharp twigs, it should be fine.” 


“Alright, meet you down there in a second.” 


